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John wrapped his arms Joey and held him as he sobbed. 


"| can't believe Peter left the band", he cried into John's chest. 

"Me either", John whispered. 

"After everything we've went through with this band and the record labels, and now he decides to pack up and 
leave? It's awful!" 

"I know, | know", he said, rubbing Joey's back. 

"What are we going to do", Joey asked. 

"Just sleep on it", John said, "Tomorrow, we'll talk more about it, okay?" 

"John, you know | can't just do that", Joey said, "This band is everything to me. | can't just let it go away like 
this." 


| know Joey, but you can't stay up all night worrying about this. You're going to go insane thinking about the 
band without any sleep. So come on, I'll take you upstairs to bed", John offered, seeing how tired Joey was. 
"If you want to", Joey shrugged, rubbing his eyes. He stood up, John following, and walked up the staircase to 


his bedroom. 


Joey opened his bedroom door and collapsed on the bed. Within seconds, he was asleep. John, who stood at the 
bedroom door, walked into Joey's room and sat down on the edge of his bed. He brushed Joey's hair away 


from his face, admiring him as he slept. 


He looks so peaceful, John thought to himself. John stood up and walked out of the room, pulling Joey's 
bedroom door shut behind him. He walked downstairs and went outside before remembering that Joey had 


brought him here that morning, before all of this happened. 


John wasn't going to wake Joey up to ask if he could borrow the car for the night. At the same time, he 
wasn't just going to take the car without asking. John went back inside of Joey's house and sat down on the 
couch. He took his shoes off and laid down before falling asleep. 


John was woken up by heavy footsteps coming down the stairs. He opened his eyes and looked behind him, 
seeing Joey walk down the stairs and turn on the light for the front room. John sat up and rubbed his eyes. 


"You're still here", Joey asked. 

"Yeah, | couldn't get home. I'm sorry.” 

It's fine. | was hoping you were still here." 
"Really? Why?" 


"| need someone to talk to", Joey replied as he sat down in the chair next to John 


"What's on your mind?" 

"l'm just worried about the band. | don't want to lose it, you know? We've came so far since we first formed 
and.it's a lot to let go to waste." 

| completely understand. | don't wanna lose the band either, but it won't be easy to find a new bassist. We 
need to put something in the newspaper, and we need to make flyers in order to find a new bassist" 

"Yeah, definitely. First thing tomorrow, I'll go to the newspaper and put an ad out. We can get Tony to help 
make flyers, too. You have the best ideas, | swear." John laughed a little. 


"Really? | wouldn't say the best ideas", John said. 
"No, you have the best ideas. Now | get to have peace of mind’, Joey said, "I love you." John blushed and 


smiled. 


‘lm going to go back to bed. Do you want me to take you home, or." 


"lIl stay over here, if it's okay with you", John said. 


"Yeah, it's fine. Good night, John" 
"Good night, Joey." Joey turned around and walked over to the stairs, but stopped before going up. 


"There is a guest bedroom you can sleep in’, Joey said, turning his hed to face John. 
"There is?" 
"Yeah, it's next to my room if you wanna sleep in there." 


"Thanks", John said as Joey went up the stairs. 


John waited for a moment before grabbing his shoes and going upstairs. He walked into the guest bedroom and 
put his shoes on the floor before climbing into bed. John laid his head on the pillow, and before he knew it, he 


was falling asleep. 


